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did not realize that there also was burning conviction. When he became commander of the Church Militant, he could not tolerate arguing in the ranks: all were agreed on the fundamentals, and dispute about minor matters (whose decision was beyond the limits of the human mind) bred dissension and even mutiny in the face of the enemy. He never pretended to have an exclusive message from God, and hated the Pope for making such a claim. He argued against the persecution of opinion and the forcing of any man's conscience. He insisted only on an outward uniformity of conduct and ceremony (again as in a military body). He knew from personal experience that religion means not only religious ceremony, almsgiving, and the service of the poor, but also the striving for truths behind and beyond the Prayer Book, the plumbing of depths no words can express, the wrestling with God's angels. But these things he kept to himself and could fit into a ceremonial framework. He was culpably unsympathetic towards men who had to share them with others, who were hindered by outward forms from pushing out into the depths, who were slowly suffocating in the orderly atmosphere he created.
He had been hated at Oxford. Even his attack on Rome was an unfashionable one. He had made the interesting discovery that Christendom was not divided between Rome and the Protestant rebels, but contained Greek and Coptic Churches,1 as old as Rome, as tied to ceremony and yet strongly anti-Papal. He wanted to fight the Pope with his own weapons, and was dubbed a Papist for his trouble.
He was fifty before any one noticed him. Then James and Buckingham picked him out and employed him against the Popish controversialists who had converted Buckingham's mother. His arguments were sober, charitable, but, to a Protestant, unanswerable. They made him Bishop of St. David's; Charles translated him to London
1 He later established a Greek undergraduate at Balliol—-"who taught Evelyn to drink coffee, for the first time in England.
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